HIS ROOM
The man in the mirror suit lives in a completely empty room. All the walls are painted black.
He has only the one suit. pre-ordained, irrevocable. As in "In an Empty Field at Night": "With his steps he traces/tibe labyrinth scratched on his palm." The atmosphere of predestination is generated by other situations in Orr's work. As in "The Ambassadors": "They kneel before the prince/and unsheathe the sword of bone:/The wars he will fight/are carved on its blade." As in my favorite of the poems here, the con trolled, mysterious "Poem," beginning "I will lose you." (Almost all of Orr's work is mysterious, though, without seeming to try to be so; that is, the language is neither circuitous nor insistently prophetic. And always the work is devoid of editorial comment; always the passion is embodied in palpable detail.)
Solitude and pre-ordination suggest impotence; this in no way characterizes the work itself. The poems have the strangeness and authority of dreams; the images slide one out of another, as do those in dreams.
Sometimes, because the images are put forward and immediately moved out of, i.e., not explicated, they remain ambiguous. For example, the first three words of the poem beginning "Before he passes" can be paraphrased as "before his intrusion," in which case the persona withdraws illumination from the stones. But the same words can also be taken to mean "in his continued presence," in which reading he endows the stones with light. Probably the first is the intended reading. In any case, the phrasing is typical of Orr; the one word?"sheaths"? generates the mystery peculiar to this work, re-orders the landscape. In like manner the last two lines of "His Room" suffuse the whole poem.
In that the man in the mirrored suit is constant, the two poems mentioned, "His Room" and "Poem" ("Before he passes") seem to be part of a sequence. But the What the poem attempts to say is that without understanding these things, without understanding what death is, we can accept them: we can establish a necessary and meaningful relationship to the mystery of death, pick up the child and carry him, even though we don't know where we are going.
